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He dwells amidst the royal family,

And can of all our Harries, all our Edwards talk

of whom, thank Heaven! there is a tolerable quantity.
I shall be much better company when the French land;
though, as I have a little money in the stocks, to be sure
it will not be very pleasant. Adieu! Madam; write to me,
that I may have something to answer at least.

1710,   To THE COOTTTESS OF UPPER OSSORY.

Arlington Street, July 13, 1776.

WHEN the wind blows, wait for the echo. If your
Ladyship believes all you read in the papers, I humbly pity
you. Instead of crediting a quarter, I have the honour
to think that there is little but lies in the accounts from
America. I see regiments and ships sending every day,
as if the ministers thought they had not half force enough
there, though by their own accounts the business will be
over before those that are going can pack up a nightcap.
Instead of the war being near at an end, I believe we are
going to have two more; and as our army is in America,
I hope France and Spain will be so punctilious as to go
thither after it. If they have not given assurances they
will, there does not seem much sense in sending every man
out of the kingdom, unless as an excuse for non-resistance.
However, as nothing is so fallible as conjectures built on
reasoning, I choose to pin my faith on firmer ground. I
dreamt that Lord Guilf ord was sent to the Congress, that
the leaders immediately accepted pensions and Irish peer-
ages, and that their wives instantly hoisted pyramids of
feathers on their heads to show that their hearts were
entirely English. I give you my word this dream is true,
and I prefer it to the Q-aaette itself.

* Pope, Sat. viii U. 108,105 adapted.
C C 2tigated term, I will say, unexceptionable. It is comical,,
